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Dear  Readers, 

Fasten  your  seat  belts  this  is  going  to  be  a 
fabulous  year  for  drag  and  all  forms  of  cross- 
dresingH! 

First  get  load  of  Ms.  Chloe,  in  the  Kim  Christy 
feature  video  “She-Male  Sex  Clinic".  As  the 
main  doctor  in  this  very  wild  clinic  for  the  trans- 
gendered,  DR.  Eugenia  Falis,  is  the  ultimate 
expert  on  the  whole  drag  mystic! 

Featuring  a cast  of  hot,  new  and  beautiful 
faces,  this  video  will  have  them  all  talking  and 
playing  with  themselves,  upon  its  release  this 
Spring! 

The  Coronation  in  Long  Beach,  California 
was  the  event  of  the  season.  Our  dear  friend. 
Empress  La  Key,  made  sure  we  were  in  the  best 
seats  and  got  all  the  inside  gossip!  She  also  led 
us  to  believe  that,  just  maybe,  this  will  be  her 
last  formal  appearance  in  a dress!!! 

As  always,  I wish  to  thank  all  the  contributors 
toFMI, 

your  warm  letters  of  encouragement,  your  wild 
ideas  and  photos  of  your  personal  progress  in 
your  dressing  endeavors! 

POBOX  1622 

STUDIO  CITY  CA.  91614-1622 


SiiSSi 


Kim  Christy  's  @ 


Sic  Mdc  Zix  MUU. 


Presenting  Kim  Christy’s  She-Male  Sex  Clinic! 

Wait  until  you  see  the  gongs  on  at  this  clinic  of  the  transgendered,  over  sexed  nurses 
and  horny  crossdressers,  makeup  parties  and  more  kissing  and  licking  than  the  bronx 

zoo  petting  section! 


Starring  the  very  fabulous  chloe’  the  redheaded  vixen  with  a big  beauitful  cock  to  love 

and  adore! 

And  talk  about  a bright  and  willing  actress  Ms.  Chloe’  got  the  act  together,  do  not  miss 
this  very  hot,  wild  and  informitive  video  coming  this  spring! 


Continued  from 
FMI  #85. 


As  he  jacks  in  and  out,  the  pres- 
sure builds  in  his  testicles,  they 
rise,  warning  of  release. 

But  suddenly  we  are  tumbling, 
Dave  leaning  back,  pulling  me 
with  him.  1 lose  my  balance,  top- 
pling onto  him  as  he  falls  onto 
the  bed.  As  we  land  the  weight 
of  my  body  drives  him  deepest 
ever!  The  shock  of  his  penetra- 
tion starting  my  orgasm  at  the 
same  time.  My  cock  spurts  as  I 
feel  him  unload  inside  me.  The 


warm,  thick  fluid  blasting  my 
bowels,  tingling  like  fairy  dust 
through  me.  My  hand  automati- 
cally finds  my  prick  to  jack  it  off 
in  finish. 

We  lay  together  with  his 
hands  gently  stroking  my 
front,fingers  tracing  over  the 
curves  of  my  bust  as  the  last 
pulsing  of  our  orgasms  can  be 
felt. 

"Have  fun,  boys?"  Carol  walks 
in  from  around  the  comer.  "I 


won't  try  to  butt  in  tonight... too 
much  to  do, 

but  I want  something  special 
tomorrow. . .OK?" 

A murmur  of  agreement  hums 
from  my  lips  as  I concentrate  on 
the  sensation  of  Dave's  cock  slip- 
ping wetly  from  my  rear. 
"Ohhhh!" 

In  my  bedroom  1 carefully  put 
my  clothes  away,  the  damp  liq- 
uid of  his  spunk  leaking  from 
my  opening.  Sleep  comes  with 
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visions  of  Carol,  Dave,  and,  of 
course,  Val. 

Morning  sounds  of  cabinets 
closing,  doors  slamming,  the  car 
engine  gunning  to  life.  They  are 
gone. 

It  rings  and  rings.  "Answ'er  it, 
Val!"  Ring,  ring,  "H..HeUo?" 

"Val,  is  that  you?"  my  heart 
poimds. 

"Yeah,  I guess  I overslept.. .you 
coming  over?" 

"As  soon  as  I can  get  dressed 
rU  be  there.  Have  you  got  the 
stuff  we  needed?" 

"Show  you  when  you  get 
here." 

Excitement  is  evident  in  the 
time  it  takes  for  my  toilette. 
Makeup  is  uneven  on  my  eyes 
forcing  me  to  erase  and  do  over. 
My  hands  tremble  with  the  mas- 
cara. Finishing  touches  in  place, 
perfume  is  liberally  applied  in 
all  the  right  spots.  It  warms,  it 
mellows,  it  fills  the  air  with  the 
scent  of  sex. 

What  to  wear?  I sort  through 
both  Carol's  and  my  drawers 
looking  for  just  the  right  thing. 
Finally  I decide.  A low  cut  strap- 
less bra  holds  me  up  and  out, 
offering.  Matching  bikini 
panties,  cut  high  on  the  leg  hold 
my  other  equipment  in  a soft 
caress.  White  stockings  with 
elastic  tops  mold  to  my  long  legs 
allowing  a small  look  at  the 
creamy  space  of  thigh  between. 

A tee-shirt  top  in  white  silk  fol- 
lows the  curves  of  bust  and  nar- 
row waist. 

But  last,  last  is  the  bright  red 
dress  that  hugs  me,  holds  me, 
squeezes  me  like  a lover.  I have 
to  work  it  up  my  legs,  inching  it 
into  place,  the  top  ^ge  just 
below  my  bust,  the  long  straps 
continuing  up  and  over,  show- 
casing the  mounds. I preen  back 
and  forth  before  the  mirror  in 
the  white  heels  with  brass  trim. 

I look  good. 

A couple  of  blocks  away  I flag 
down  a cab.  The  driver  watching 
the  mirror  through  most  of  the 
ride.  His  banter  is  suggestive,  his 
eyes  stare  at  my  chest.  I lick  my 
lips  for  him  in  a sexy  gesture.  I 


can  see  the  blush  rise  up  his 
neck.  At  the  other  end  of  the  ride 
I get  out  a few  blocks  early, 
walking  the  rest  of  the  way.  Val 
is  waiting  at  her  door. 

"O000...I  love  that  look." 

As  she  steps  back  into  the 
room  I have  an  opportunity  to 
take  her  in  from  head  to  toe, 
"And  you  look  darling  in 
that.. .good  enough  to  eat." 

She  poses  for  me,  hands  on 
knees,  peeking  over  a half 
turned  shoulder,  "...mean  that?" 


HE 

FUCKED 
ME..PUT 
HIS  HOT, 
GORGEOUS 
COCK  UP 
MY  ASS... 
DOES 
THAT 
EXCITE 
YOU?... 


The  long  sleeved  crop  top  has 
an  open  neckline,  dipping  dan- 
gerously low,  nipples  barely  con- 
cealed. A short  crinkled  cotton 
skirt  flares  from  the  bare  midriff 
to  show  off  her  showgirl  legs, 
the  black  stockings  a perfect  con- 
trast, the  tops  barely  nestled 
under  the  edge  of  the  skirt. 
"Hmmm,  maybe  not  just  eat!" 

We  laugh  good  laughs,  comfort- 
able together,  kisses  light  so  as 
not  to  mess  our  makeup. 


"Were  you  able  to  get  Carol's 
stuff?"  she  trails  her  fingertips 
down  my  arm,  the  temperature 
in  the  room  rising  quickly. 

"Uh,  yeah.  I got  her  drivers 
license  and  she  had  given  me  a 
credit  card  before... will  that  be 
enough?" 

"Good!  Come  on  over 
here... I've  got  a camera  set  up  for 
the  pictures  we'll  need.  Slip  that 
jacket  over  your  top  so  it  looks 
different... don't  want  to  seem  too 
obvious."  She  arranges  me,  paus- 
ing to  kiss  my  lips  tenderly, 
"More  later." 

She  is  a wiz  with  the  identifi- 
cation. Before  I know  it  she 
hands  the  license  back  to  me. 

"Wow,  now  I'm  Carol... do  you 
think  he'll  question  the  birth- 
date?" 

"Take  a look... I fixed  that  too. 
Now  what  exactly  did  you  plan 
to  do  with  him?"  her  arms 
around  my  waist  puU  me  close.  I 
melt  into  her  embrace.  My 
breath  on  her  lips,  I keep  us  in 
almost  contact. 

"First  rU  outline  what  I want 
to  have  done.  If  he  balks  rU  have 
to  play  up  to  him... tease  him 
along.  He's  got  the  hot's  for  me 
so  it  shouldn't  be  too  tough. 

Once  he  has  things  moving  I'll 
misdirect  him  with  our  story. 
Because  of  me  he  won't  be  able 
to  say  any  thing...  just  like  we 
planned."  We  lean  together 
more,  the  reds  of  our  Ups  blend, 
merging  as  one.  We  press  and 
slide,  the  friction  creating 
tremors. 

She  slides  a strap  from  my 
shoulder,  stopping  to  pull  her 
crop  top  over  her  head.  No  bra. 
She  cups  them  with  her  palms, 
offering. 

The  other  strap  of  my  dress 
drop  in  slow  motion.  Holding 
onto  her  shoulder  I wiggle  out  of 
it,  leaving  it  in  a puddle  at  my 
feet.  My  top  joins  hers  on  the 
chair,  now  only  panties  and 
stockings  separating  us.  As  we 
come  together  again,  we  each 
watch  our  breasts  come  close 
and  then  touch.  A jolt,  a spark 
connects  us.  The  full  red  lips 
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mesh  again,  tongues  duelling, 
wetting  in  and  around.  The  kiss 
is  forever. 

She  barely  pulls  her  mouth 
away,  lips  vibrating  against 
mine,  "What  did  you  do  last 
night?"  1 know  what  she  wants. 

"Dave  came  to  my  room..." 

"...TO  your  room?" 

"Ha. ..you're  right.. .he  came  IN 
my  room.. .he  came  in  me." 

"You  mean..." 

"Yes.. .he  fucked  me.. .put  his 
hot,  gorgeous  cock  up  my  ass... 
Does  that  excite  you?.. .Do  you 
like  to  hear  about  these  things?" 

Her  hand  is  between  at  our 
centers,  she  squeezes  my  prick 
in  answer  as  she  speaks,  "Oh, 
yes.. .it  makes  me  so  hot.. .and 
homy.  Tell  me  more." 

Still  mbbing  our  chests 
together  I ease  her  back  onto  the 
bed.  As  the  breasts  lose  contact  I 
replace  with  my  hands,  holding 
the  nipples  between  finger  and 
thumb. 

"I  was  going  to  try  on  an  out- 
fit I had  purchased,  but  Dave 
couldn’t  wait..."  I kiss  her  neck. 

"He  scooped  my  breasts  from 
behind  and  press^  his  hardness 
against  my  rear... it  made  me 
weak  all  over..." 

Lips  nibbling  down  her 
throat,  pausing  to  lick  the 
exposed  nipples  I hold  captive, 
over  smooth,  soft  belly  skin,  fur- 
ther down,  down. 

"He  kept  squeezing  and 
caressing  me,  I began  to  itch  and 
squirm..."  Lower. 

"...and  then  he  pulled  my 
panties  off  and.. .and  pressed  us 
together.  His  kiss  is  so  com- 
manding." The  soft  indent  of  her 
navel  becomes  a target,  the  long 
rapier  of  my  tongue  striking  out 
to  pierce.  Each  lancing  brings  a 
quiet  moan,  a moan  that  sounds 
as  much  like  pain  as  pleasure. 
The  delightful  body  under  my 
ministrations  bucks  and  twists, 
my  solo  performance  providing 
a perfect  melody  for  her  dance. 

"...once  he  got  us  both  worked 
up,  he  spun  me  around  and  put 
his  cock  on  the  opening  to  my... 
pussy..."  I look  up  to  see  her 


reaction.  The  thought  apparent- 
ly a turn  on  for  Val.  "Then  he 
pressed  it  in,  little  by  little." 

"Uhhhmmmm...more..." 

Down,  down.  Blond  tendrils 
greet  my  chin,  welcoming,  guid- 
ing to  the  grotto  of  love.  Lips 
nip,  pulling  at  the  golden  bush, 
tongue  plowing  it  aside  in  my 
quest  for  her  essence. 

"It  made  me  feel  so  full... so 
wanted... so  feminine."  the  last 
part  only  a whisper,  a homage  to 


PRESSING  ^ 
MY 

HNGER 
AGAINST 
HER  TIGHT 
BUMHOLE 
MASSAGING 
IT  IN  THE 
WETNESS 
OF  MY 
SALIVA. 


the  flesh  before  me. 

Running  my  tongue  down  the 
inside  of  her  thighs  it  comes  into 
view.  Full,  puffy,  the  irritation  of 
excitement  making  the  outer  lips 
swell.  Edges  are  shiny,  wet  with 
a coating  of  her  oils,  the  musk 
filling  my  breathing,  setting  me 
on  fire. 

"Robbie,  did  you.. .like  it?" 

"Yes... but  I then  I like  all 
sex..." 

Bringing  a hand  down  from 
above,  I rest;  hand  on  one  thigh, 
cheek  on  the  other.  Her  body 
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continues  to  grind  against  me, 
needing  touching  to  bring  satis- 
faction to  the  sexual  itching.  My 
finger  tip  lightly  touches  the 
outer  edge  of  her  mons,  her 
pelvis  immediately  arching  up 
for  more.  It  draws  around  and 
around,  the  bright  red  tip  of  my 
crayola-Mke  finger  bringing  the 
pattern  only  slightly  closer  to 
the  alter  of  adoration.  I stroke 
the  soft  pad  through  the  wet- 
ness, the  sitkiness  enticing. 
Again.  Deeper,  the  lips  of  her 
sex  parting  eagerly  to  allow 
entrance. 

She  pants  faster  as  I lick  her 
thighs.  Her  hands  find  her  tits 
and  begin  to  rub  fiercely  adding 
friction.  Spreading  her  thighs 
more,  I plow  through  the  fur- 
row, finding  the  prize  at  the  top. 
Peeking  from  the  hood,  her  cli- 
toris points  out  excitedly,  strain- 
ing to  be  included  in  the  action. 

I fhck  it  back  and  forth,  barely 
able  to  hold  Val  in  place.  Moans 
become  louder  and  louder  as  I 
lick  upward. 

I place  the  tip  of  my  tongue 
on  her  clit.  "Oh,  Robbie, 

Darling.. Ooohhhh!"  my  warm 
breath  flowing  on  her  skin.  I 
bring  my  mouth  down  over  it, 
sucking,  while  still  keeping 
touch  with  my  tongue.  "Oh, 
God!" 

I lick  further  down,  pressing 
my  tongue  deeply  into  her  tight 
hole  and  then  moving  back  up 
to  her  clit.  The  wet  cushion  of 
pink  flesh  darts  and  lathes,  my 
finger  joining  the  duel  with  her 
small  erection.  The  humpings  of 
her  center  press  back,  taking  me 
deeper,  covering  my  face  with 
the  shine  of  her  juices. 

Her  hand  on  my  head  guides 
me.  I lap  up  and  down  from  far- 
thest forward  to  backest  back. 
Her  legs  rise  to  give  me  access  to 
all.The  pleasure  is  building 
inside  her,  radiating  out  to  all 
parts  of  her.  I must  pause  as  her 
first  orgasm  flows  adding  her 
coming  to  the  wet  on  my  face.  I 
lick  my  way  down  her  cunt, 
peeling  the  fat  lips  of  her  labia 
back,  opening  the  flower,  slip- 


ping  my  tongue  into  her  half 
exposed  crack.  She  lifts  and  tilts 
her  pelvis  to  allow.  My  hands 
cup  her  cheeks,  lifting  and  sepa- 
rating, bringing  the  pink  bud 
forward. 

I rim  it,  digging  my  tongue 
under  the  outer  edge  aU  around. 

"Aaahhh!...Yes,  Oh,  that's  so 
naughty...!" 

Sucking,  licking,  I press  my 
finger  against  her  tight  bumhole, 
massaging  it  in  the  wetness  of 
my  saliva.  Purrs  of  delight 
vibrate  my  mouth  against  the 
lively  flesh  of  her  cunt.  She 
squirms  and  writhes  in  the 
throes  of  her  passion,  "Oh,  want 
you... want  you  inside 
me...everywhere...want  to  suck 
you...Uhmm,  fuck  you....oh 
YES!"  the  last  as  my  finger  finds 
access  to  the  silky  chute  of  her 
rectum.  The  finger  is  almost 
pulled  inside  by  the  action  of  her 
internal  muscles.  The  earthy 
smell  of  her  nether  region  assails 
my  nostrils,  complimenting  the 
animal  sounds  we  share. 

I continue  to  suck  from  her 
pink  pucker  to  her  clitoris, 
chewing  and  biting  on  the  outer 
lips,  another  orgasm  smakes  its 
way  through  her,  stronger  this 
time.  Her  hands  reach  out,  she 
lifts  my  head  placing  us  eye  to 
eye,  "Do  me  there,  Robbie...fuck 
me  the  way  that  Dave  fucks 
you...I  want  to  feel  what  you 
feel... please?" 

Her  body  hums  like  a tightly 
drawn  bow,  set  to  go.  I purse  my 
lips,  watching  her  eyes.  1 kiss  the 
exposed  labia  gently  in  answer. 

We  change  positions  on  the 
bed.  She  pulls  a pillow  for  under 
her  head  and  chest.  Her  bottom 
is  high,  legs  spread  wide,  face 
pointed  back...watching.  "Is  this 
OK?. ..Do  we  need  lubrication?" 

"Oh  yes,  especially  the  first 
time." 

She  points  to  a bedside  draw- 
er. A well  used  jar  of  vaseline 
awaits.  I spin  the  small  jar  on  the 
head  of  my  cock,  anticipation 
pumping  blood  there,  enlarging. 
It  is  a kiss,  a caress. 

I transfer  a dab  to  the  glorious 


treasure  that  awaits  me.  She 
pushes  back  against  my  finger 
as  I coat  the  outer  ring,  spread 
some  just  inside.  "You're  making 
me  so  hot,  Robbie... I'm  gonna 
come  before  you  get  inside 
me....hurry!" 

I blow  a kiss  to  her  back 
turned  face  knowing  that  her 
coming  again  and  again  is  just 
what  I want. 

I lay  across  her  back,  my 
breasts  making  delicious  con- 


I AM 

STILL  CLAD 
ONLY  IN 
MY  HEELS 
AND 

STOCKINGS 

THE 

DEFLATED 
REMNANT 
OF  MY 
MANHOOD 


tact,  the  nipples  digging  furrows 
in  the  white  flesh.  I reach  down 
and  between,  my  fingers  finding 
the  portal  and  the  invader.  The 
tip  of  my  finger  enters,  holding 
the  place  for  the  shaft  of  my 
love. 

"Now.. .do  it  now....Ohhhh!" 

As  I twist  my  hips  the  head 
finds  the  way,  the  tightness  of 
her  bum  like  a hand  squeezing 
me,  each  flex  of  her  body  trans- 
mitting a signal  to  where  we  are 
connected. 

Although  I am  small  by 


Dave's  standards  I stretch  the 
opening,  filling  the  cavity  with 
heat.  "Robbie...oh,  it'll  never 
fit!. ..it  feels  so  tingly...so 
naughty.  ..Yesssss! " 

It  takes  forever  and  yet  less 
than  a minute,  the  sliding,  hold- 
ing, probing  of  our  union.  At 
full  in  I stop,  my  lips  at  her 
ear,"You  feel  so  sweet,  Val, 
Honey.  Is  it  OK?  Is  there  any 
pain?" 

She  lets  out  a big  breath,  a 
keening  sound,  anomalistic, 
"God,  just  fuck  me...I  love  it...I'm 
on  fire.. and... and  I'm 
coming...again!"  She  bucks  back 
against  the  implement,  her  body 
flexing  in  time  to  the  spasms  of 
pleasure  that  course  through 
her. 

I wait  tiU  the  sensations  have 
slowed,  luxuriating  in  the  feel- 
ing that  encompasses  my  prick. 
"Oh,  God!"  a tone  of  satisfaction 
marking  her  recovery,  I reach 
down  under  to  cup  a breast.  The 
pointy  nipple  centers  in  my 
pahn,  the  ^11  flesh  adding  it's 
heat.  With  the  other  hand  I slide 
down  her  stomach,  past  the 
bush  of  curls  to  find  her  hooded 
monk  again.  The  oils  of  her  com- 
ings have  drenched  it  in  slippery 
lubrication.  My  fingers  roll  it 
like  a marble  in  oil. 

Now  a flex  of  a hand  can  con- 
trol her  motions  and  her  plea- 
sure. The  tweak  of  a nipple,  the 
flick  of  her  clitoris,  she  slides 
back  and  forth  on  my  shaft  of 
manhood  as  we  pick  up  speed. 
Her  head  tosses  in  wild  abandon 
as  she  bucks  to  slide  the  invader 
out,  to  push  it  back  in  as  far  as 
possible.  She  marks  our 
time,"Oh... coming  again....Oh, 
oh,  oh!"  as  I get  closer  to  my 
time. 

It  boils  from  my  center,  build- 
ing, coursing  as  it  prepares  to 
bathe  her  innards.  I’m  held 
breathless  as  it  catches  Val  in  a 
pleasant  surprise,  the  hot  liquid 
splashing  into  her  bowels,  bap- 
tising her  in  the  religion  of  anal 
sex.  We  thrash,  squeeze,  hold 
and  caress  as  the  chariot  of  pas- 
sion runs  its  course. 
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We  topple  onto  our  sides  still 
holding.  "Robbie?. ..will  you  do 
that  again  for  me...l  mean 
later.. .that  was  delicious."  The 
deflating  member 

slides  free,  allowing  Val  to  turn 
to  face  me.  "Now  1 know  how  it 
feels  for  you.  Sweetheart. ..now  I 
1 know  why  you  like  it."  Hands 
continue  to  trace  and  feel  the 
smooth  flesh,  to  ride  the  sloping 
curves  of  breast  and  thigh.  Our 
eyes  delight  in  what  we  each  see. 

"Let  me  get  something  to  clean 
us  up."  she  disappears  into  the 
bathroom,  returning  with  a 
soapy  washcloth  and  towel.  " I 
washed  off  first.. .it  still  tingles 
where  you  were  inside  me.  Let 
me  wash  you..."  She  lathes  the 
area  with  the  steaming,  hot 
washcloth,  taking  special  care  to 
clean  everything.  Finishing  she 
leans  down  and  kisses  my  limp- 
ness. My  name.. .it  starts  deep  in 
her  throat  and  escapes  from  her 
half  parted  lips,  "My  Robbie..." 

"What  should  1 wear?"  1 toss 
to  her  back. 

"You're  welcome  to  anything 
of  mine.. .let’s  look." 

As  1 move  about  her  room  I 
am  still  clad  only  in  my  heels 
and  stockings.  The  deflated  rem- 
nant of  my  manhood  bobs  with 
my  motions.  It  catches  her  eyes 
forcing  her  to  watch  my  every 
move.  She  is  entranced  by  the 
strange  dichotomy  1 represent; 
the  male  equipment,  so  obvious 
at  the  bottom  edge  of  the  femi- 
nine strip  of  curls.  But  the  rest  of 
the  form  is  equally  obvious  in  its 
female  shape  and  grace  of 
motion.  Each  flick  of  the  high 
heeled  foot  pulling  the  rest  of  the 
body  in  fluid,  sensual  submis- 
sion. She  moves  next  to  me,  her 
index  finger  reaching  down 
playfully  to  trace  her  nail  around 
the  perimeter  of  the  patch  of 
curls. 

1 must  bring  her  back  to  the 
now,  "How  about  this?..." 

"Nice,  but  too  daring  for  a 
bank." 

’This?" 

"Oooo,  1 love  it,  but  not  for 


today.  It  has  to  be  sexy  and  yet 
understated... classy." 

We  pick  through  her  array  of 
new  and  sexy  clothes.  Just  the 
right  hngerie,  just  the  right  thing 
to  wear... not  cheap  sexy,  but 
under  stated.  As  we  agree  on 
things  Val  stops  me  with  a look. 
She  looks  down  at  my  center, 
"Maybe  we  shouldn't  have  done 
that... made  love.  Will  you  be 
able  to  charm  him  with  not 
being. ..full?" 

A laugh  comes  from  some- 
where deep  inside  me,  "You 
mean  if  I've  spent?  No  problem. 

I recuperate  fast,  and  just  the 
thought  of  kissing  a strange 
man,  having  him  hold  me, 
touching  him,  feeling  his  excite- 
ment... well..." 

"What  if  he  wants  you  to  hold 
it?  What  if  he  wants  to  make 
love  to  you?" 

"Well,  as  much  as  I'd  like  to 
have  him  make  love  to  me,  I 
think  it's  out  of  the  question."  A 
pause,  "but  I may  have  to  accom- 
modate him  if  I expect  to  get 
him  to  help  me  with  this  money 
transfer  thing." 

"Accommodate?" 

I turn  to  Val,  a look  of  surprise 
and  sexual  interest  lighting  her 
features.  "Sure,  you  Imow  what 
accommodate  can  mean... I may 
have  to  jack  him  off... or  maybe 
even  take  him  in  my  mouth  and 
suck  him.  It  can  turn  them  to 
putty  in  your  hands.. .or  mouth, 
but  you  know  that."  We  laugh 
together,  Val  hugging  for  touch, 
her  kiss  comes  gentle,  showing 
her  concern. 

The  doors  of  the  bank  are 
high,  dark,  and  massive.  The 
atmosphere  subdued,  oppres- 
sive. The  tail  young  woman 
moves  casually  to  the  reception 
desk.  An  older  woman  looks  up, 
a slight  scowl  indicating  her 
thoughts  on  beauty  and  the 
young. 

"Can  I help  you?"  she  says 
doubtingly. 

"Yes,  I'm  here  to  see  a Mr.  A1 
Harris.  And  I'm  in  a bit  of  a 
hurry.  Would  you  please  tell  him 


I'm  here?"  I walk  off  to  a row  of 
leather  chairs.  Far  enough  that 
she  can't  ask  questions  without 
yelling,  and  yet  close  enough 
that  I can  see  her  reaction.  She 
lifts  a phone  and  says  a few 
things  quickly  and  in  an  agitated 
manner.  She  glares  at  me,  hop- 
ing that  rU  be  put  in  my  place. 

A1  pops  out  of  a private  office 
and  walks  briskly  to  the  wom- 
an's desk.  She  points  and 
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attempts  to  tell  him  something 
but  he  is  already  racing  over  as 
fast  as  propriety  will  allow. 

"Carol.. .it  is  Carol,  isn't  it?"  he 
takes  my  hand  while  his  eyes 
feast  on  my  from  perfectly  made 
up  features  down  to  where  the 
little  jacket  nips  my  small  waist, 
continuing  to  take  in  the  slit  skirt 
and  creamy  stockings. 

"Yes. ..Carol.  Do  you  have  time 
to  discuss  my  little  trust  prob- 
lem?" 

"Yes,  yes,  of  course.. .just  come 
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right  in  my  office.  It's  the  one 
right  over  here."  He  guides  me 
past  the  reception  desk.  I smile 
hastily  at  the  woman.  In  his 
office  is  a sofa  and  chair  arrange- 
ment off  to  one  side.  He  immedi- 
ately seats  me  on  the  couch,  tak- 
ing the  chair  opposite. 

I lean  back,  crossing  my  legs. 
The  dress  parts  high  up  my 
thigh,  allowing  a full  expanse  of 
creamy  flesh  to  peek  out.  I 
bounce  my  foot  drawing  his 
attention  to  the  ultra-high  stUet- 
to  heels  on  my  dainty  feet.  His 
face  takes  on  a crimson  hue,  his 
breathing  stilted. 

I outline  my  innocent  propos- 
al for  reconfiguring  the  parame- 
ters of  the  trust  account,  "...and 
so  if  we  could  put  it  all  in  an 
account  that  I can  write  checks 
against,  or  transfer.. only  if  need 
be,  of  course,  then  there  won't  be 
a problem  with  my  divorce.  Can 
you  do  that  for  me?" 

"Impossible... out  of  the  ques- 
tion." 

"What  part  can't  we  do...Al?" 

"Everything.. .nothing!  The 
signatures... we'd  have  to  get  two 
Board  Members  to  sign  off  on 
changes  of  this  magnitude...! 
had  no  idea  you  meant  to  do  it 
this  way." 

"Yes  you  did  Al.  Or  were  you 
leading  me  on  just  so  you  could 
lure  me  into  your  little  private 
office?  Hmmm?"  I lean  forward 
so  the  suit  jacket  can  part,  the 
open  top  of  the  blouse  pulling 
his  eyes  for  a peek.  As  he  looks 
down  the  front  of  my  blouse  I 
can  see  that  ideas  are  racing 
through  his  mind. 

"Al,  Honey,  you're  a Board 

Member.. .aren't  you?" 

"Yes,  but  we'd  stiU  need 
another  signature!" 

"Who  else  on  the 
Board.. .could... I. ..get.. .to.. .sign."  I 
sit  back  on  the  couch,  patting  the 
seat  next  to  me.  My  skirt  rides 
higher  with  my  action,  more 
thigh  and  the  lacy  top  of  my 
stocking  now  visible.  He  moves 
to  perch  near  me  on  the  edge, 
drawn  and  yet  afraid. 


" Uhh,  Mr.  Ashford,  my 
boss. ..he's  the  one  least  inclined 
to  worry  about  rules... but  1 don't 
know..." 

"Get  the  papers  ready. .then 
we'll  worry  about  him."  I slide  a 
hand  to  his  thigh,  the  muscle 
stiffening  at  the  contact.  "Bring 
the  papers  back  here... I'll  just  sit 
here  and  help  you  with  them." 

He  nods,  unable  to  answer, 
attempting  to  rise,  but  knowing 
that  it  will  break  the  contact 
with  my  hand.  I lean  over,  tak- 
ing his  face  in  my  hands,  kissing 
him  softly  and  yet  with  firm 
command. 

As  I pull  my  lips  away  I whis- 
per to  his  open  mouth,  "Now  go 
get  the  papers  we  need."  He 
moves  in  a trance,  walking  from 
the  office  backward  so  as  not  to 
lose  sight  of  me,  afraid  I will  dis- 
appear in  a puff  of  smoke. 

Waiting,  I open  one  more  but- 
ton on  the  blouse,  the  push-up 
bra  doing  nothing  to  cover, 
everything  to  offer.  My  compact 
shows  the  makeup  still  perfect; 
the  eyes  dark  and  mysterious, 
the  lips  red  and  kissable.  I apply 
a touch  more  of  the  provocative 
perfume  at  my  throat  and  cleav- 
age, the  aroma  making  even  me 
homy... or  is  it  the  idea  of  Al's 
hands  on  my  body?  Hmmm,  just 
have  to  wait  and  see. 

A1  mshes  in,  excitement  mak- 
ing him  tremble  and  stutter,  "I 
did  it...I  got  Ashford's  signa- 
ture...! got  Ashford's  signature." 
He  drops  next  to  me  on  the 
couch,  our  thighs  pressed 
together.  He  holds  out  several 
papers  some  of  which  have  blue 
scrawled  signatures  at  the  bot- 
toms. 

'What  does  this  mean,  Al?"  I 
rest  a hand  on  his  shoulder, 
caressing. 

'What  it  means,  my  fine  lady, 
is  that  he  OK'd  the  transaction 
with  a slight  modification...! 
can't  believe  it.  Oh,  my  God." 

'What  modification?"  my 
voice  controlled. 

"Well,  first  off,  we  can  set  up 
the  checking  account,  but  let's 
say  you  want  to  do  a larger  than 


normal  transfer  of  funds  to 
another  bank... all  it  will  take  is 
my  signature  to  make  it  hap- 
pen...isn’t  it  great?" 

My  mind  works,  sifting  for  a 
way  to  salvage  this  situation. 
"Oh,  yes.  Darling.  That  would  be 
perfect."  a smile  and  a squeeze 
to  his  neck.  "So  what  would  one 
of  these  transfer  forms  look 
like?" 

"Let's  go  over  to  the  desk 
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where  I can  sort  out  these 
papers."  As  we  stand  behind  the 
broad,  polished  wood  desk  he 
sorts  them  out,  shifting  one  from 
the  bottom  of  the  pile,  pointing 
to  the  place  for  an  official  bank 
signature. 

"Can  these  be  signed  at  any 
time?" 

"Sure,  the  date  over  here 
makes  them  usable,  but  they  can 
be  signed  years  in 


advance... why  do  you  ask?" 

I lean  closer,  sure  the  fra- 
grance is  having  a desired  effect 
on  him.  The  heat  of  our  bodies 
passes  through  the  small  separa- 
tion between  us,  "No 
reason... just  trying  to  under- 
stand this  is  all.  It’s  aU  so  confus- 
ing, but  you've  been  a great 
help.  How  can  I ever  thank 
you?" 

He  moves  closer  to  me,  his 
hands  finding  my  small  waist  to 
hold  it  prisoner.  He  pulls  me 
towards  him,  spinning  me,  fit- 
ting my  small  derierre  against 
his  thighs.  Tilting  his  head  for- 
ward, he  awaits  my  reaction.  I 
am  motionless,  neither  encour- 
aging nor  rejecting.  He  tentative- 
ly presses  his  lips  to  my  neck, 
his  message  of  lust  transmitted 
through  this  conduit  of  nerves 
and  soft  skin.  His  hands  peel  the 
suit  jacket  from  my  shoulders, 
dropping  it  to  the  floor  behind 
the  desk. 

I turn  my  head,  allowing 
more  kisses  to  my  neck,  locked 
in  his  arms,  head  tossed  back  to 
rest  on  his  shoulder,  his  arms 
crossing  my  body,  one  under  my 
breasts,  one  at  my  thigh.  He 
brings  our  lips  together,  and  I 
find  I am  lost  in  his  control,  the 
heat  spreads  rapidly,  my  center 
damp  from  the  fluid  released  by 
my  erection. 

The  kisses  become  more  erotic 
as  his  hands  travel  my  body.  My 
blouse  hangs  open,  one  breast 
exposed,  the  nipple  staring  out 
while  his  hand  massages  and 
squeezes  the  other.  My  skirt  is 
pulled  up,  exposing  the  stock- 
ings and  garters  on  my  long 
legs.  His  palm  travels  up,  draw- 
ing the  skirt  higher.  It  hugs  the 
smooth  skin  of  my  flank,  the 
bare  globe  of  my  derierre  now 
brushing  at  the  bulge  in  his 
slacks.  Fear  of  discovery,  the 
amorous  advances  of  this 
stranger,  the  play  of  male  hands 
on  my  flesh,  they  combine  in  a 
maelstrom  of  emotions  and 
heightened  awareness.  My  flesh 
tingles  demanding  more  and 

Continued  on  page  40 
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Dear  Kim, 

All  I can  say  is,  "Thank 
you!"  I just  picked  up  my 
first  copy  of  FMI  and  I love  it. 
It  is  well  done  and  it  really 
shows  us  as  what  we  really 
are-human  beings.  It  will  be 
due  to  magazines  such  as 


yours  that  will  help  other 
Transgendered  people  come 
to  terms  with  themselves  and 
be  happy.  I know  I am.  I had 
never  even  considered  wear- 
ing women's  clothing  until 
my  girlfriend  in  college  sug 


gested  it  to  me  during  a love 
session.  Now,  I'm  a pretty 
handsome  guy,  muscular  and 
I was  on  the  football  and 
baseball  teams  and  a very 
good  student:  there  was  no 
way  that  I was  going  to  let  her 
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turn  me  into  what  I then  con 
sidered  a '"freak".  Eventually 
though,  after  too  much  drink- 
ing at  a party,  we  came  home 
and  she  once  again  asked  me 
to  dress  up  for  her.  To  my 
owm  surprise,  I agreed.  She 
then  got  an  outfit  that  she 
bought  for  me  ahead  of  time 
and  I put  it  on.  I slipped  on 
the  black  lace  panties,  slid  the 
lace  stockings  up  and  hooked 
them  onto  a matching  garter 
belt.  I put  on  the  satin  bra 
and  then  topped  it  all  off  with 
a very  frilly  teddy  with  lace 
and  red  ribbons.  I had  never 
been  so  exited  in  my  life.  I 
felt  very  comfortable  in  these 
clothes  and  we  had  a very 
passionate  night.  Eventually  I 
started  to  dress  up  every  time 
we  made  love  and  then  that 
led  to  my  dressing  up  as  soon 
as  I arrived  at  her  apartment. 

I even  stopped  wearing  men's 
underwear  and  only  wore 
panties.  Well,  that  relation- 
ship eventually  ended  but  my 
excitement  for  lingerie  didn't. 

After  graduation,  I decided 
to  move  to  New  York  and  live 
like  I really  wanted  to  live. 
This  was  quite  a drastic 
change  for  me.  I rented  an 
apartment,  but  did  it  under 
the  name  Michelle.  I was  not 
going  to  hide  my  crossdress- 
ing! I found  two  jobs:  my  day 
job  was  for  a financial  compa- 
ny and  I had  to  wear  a suit 


and  tie,  but  underneath,  I had 
on  panties  and  corsets  and 
stockings  and  nylons  and 
anything  else  I could  find. 

My  second  job  was  as  a door- 
man at  a night  club  and  this 
gave  me  the  chance  to  dress  in 
any  fashion  I liked.  I started 
out  in  full  drag,  but  soon 
became  much  more  creative 
and  mixed  the  two  genders.  I 
would  wear  tight  blue  jeans 
with  high  heels  and  a bustier 
while  sporting  a full  beard  or 
a leather  harness  with  panties 
and  construction  boots.  I did 
this  for  a few  years  and  really 
enjoyed  it,  but  one  thing  was 
still  missing  and  I soon  real- 
ized it.  I had  been  living  as 
both  sexes  for  so  long,  but  I 
had  never  experienced  a sexu- 
al relationship  as  a woman 
would.  But  that  soon 
changed  and  in  the  last  place  I 
would  have  imagined. 

I was  at  my  day  job  wear- 
ing my  gray  flannel  suit  and  I 
went  to  the  restroom.  I would 
usually  go  to  a stall  so  that  no 
one  would  find  out  that  I was 
wearing  women's  underwear. 
I wasn't  ashamed,  but  it  could 
have  made  things  uncomfort- 
able at  work.  Just  as  I pulled 
down  my  pants  and  took  off 
my  coat,  my  boss  accidentally 
came  into  my  stall  and  saw 
me  standing  there  wearing  a 
black  lace  leotard  and  sheer 
stockings.  1 1 was  terrified. 


He  on  the  other  hand  had  a 
grin  from  one  ear  to  the  other. 
He  told  me  that  he  was  very 
turned  on  by  men  in  lingerie 
and  if  the  two  of  us  could  get 
together  that  night.  I never 
knew  he  was  gay  much  less  a 
fetishist,  and  I said  yes.  He 
asked  me  to  dress  up  com- 
pletely for  our  date  and  then 
he  sent  me  home  early  so  that 
I could  stop  by  the  depart- 
ment store  to  buy  a new  out- 
fit, for  him.  I hurried  to  the 
department  store  and  found  a 
very  sexy  dress  and  lingerie 
for  me  and  I even  got  a sur- 
prise for  him. 

I hurried  home  to  get  dressed. 
I showered,  shaved,  did  my 
makeup,  and  got  dressed.  I 
stood  in  front  of  the  mirror 
just  admiring  myself  and 
thinking  how  much  my  life 
had  changed.  I looked  incred- 
ible and  very  feminine.  He 
arrived  and  we  shared  a very 
intimate  dinner  and  he  was  a 
perfect  gentleman  as  he 
caressed  my  hand  all  through 
the  meal.  We  talked  about 
how  I first  started  to  dress 
and  how  I still  do  at  work  and 
at  the  dance  club.  He  then 
confessed  to  me  that  he  had 
seen  me  at  the  club  and  had 
really  wanted  to  approach  me, 
but  he  was  afraid.  After  din- 
ner, we  sat  down  and  had 
drinks  by  the  fire,  as  we  did, 
he  began  to  run  his  hand  up 


and  down  my  legs  feeling  my 
nylons  and  soon  his  hand  was 
under  my  dress,  caressing  my 
thigh.  Now  I had  never  been 
with  another  man,  but  I knew 
then  that  this  would  not  be 
the  last  time.  He  leaned  over 
and  we  kissed  very  passion- 
ately. As  we  headed  into  my 
bedroom,  he  began  to  undo 
my  dress  and  I took  off  his 
coat  and  tie.  He  then  rubbed 
his  hands  all  over  my  body 
feeling  the  texture  of  the  lin- 
gerie and  getting  very 
aroused.  He  felt  my  panties, 
which  had  quite  a bulge  in  it 


and  he  ran  his  hands  over  my 
chest  squeezing  my  nipple  as 
he  did.  When  he  was  finally 
undressed,  I asked  him  if  he 
wanted  to  try  some  clothes 
on,  he  was  hesitant  at  first  but 
when  he  saw  what  I bought 
him  to  wear,  he  agreed.  I put 
him  in  a pair  of  lace  panties 
and  matching  bra  and  then  he 
slipped  on  a black  mesh  body 
suit.  We  made  slow  love  all 
night  and  I knew  that  this  was 
the  right  thing  to  do.  We  have 
been  dating  now  for  over  a 
year  and  now  we  both  dress 
in  lingerie  and  we  love  it. 


The  person  that  I was,  in 
college,  no  longer  exists.  I 
have  grown  and  really  accept- 
ed who  I am.  I now  feel  com- 
plete and  happy.  I live  my  life 
as  both  genders  and  very 
often  a mixture  of  the  two  as 
they  each  bring  out  different 
qualities  within  me.  But  I 
can't  help  remembering  that  it 
was  my  girlfriend  in  college 
that  helped  me  realize  who  I 
am  and  how  to  live  it  and  I'd 
like  to  thank  her. 

Much  Love, 

Michelle 


Ladies  and  Gentelpeople. 


In  the  community  of  Long  Beach,  California,  one  of  their  big  annual  events  is  choosing  the  guardians  of 
goodness  in  the  gay  circles.  This  ensures  that  a strong  political  voice  is  always  heard  and  that  important 
matters,  such  as  benefits  and  fund  raisers,  are  always  handled  with  care  and  the  best  organization  by  the 
Royal  Court  that  is  chosen!. 
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The  way  the  girls  and  boys  dress  for  this  very  formal  occasion  is  something  else,  the  expense  into 
the  gowns  and  presentations  were  worthy  of  a regal  palace  celebration! 

Empress  La  Ray  had  every  ones  mouth  on  the  runway  when  she  made  her  outstanding  entrance 
with  more  fanfare  than  you  would  see  in  Monte  Carlo! 


With  so  many  fabulous  and  worthy  people  to  choose  from 
it  was  very  difficult.  When  the  votes  were  in  , the  new 
Empress  Char  would  sit  on  the  throne  for  1995  beside  her 
Emperor  Michael,  what  a night  and  what  an  event! 

And  as  for  LaRey,  please  honey  do  not  give  up  the  ship! 
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Ike  PUu  t(^  "Meet  Vua,m 


SWM  Hetero  — TV  32  years  old  seeks  other 
beautiful  passible  TV's/TS's  for  friendship 
and  soins  out  in  public.  This  Georsia  peach 
would  especially  like  to  hear  from  under- 
standins  women  for  friendship  and  fun. 
Photo  please,  Lisa.  F-955 


Tall  Handsome  Masculine  White  Male  — 

seeks  She-male  adventures  with  a sood 
possibility  of  a permanent  relationship,  lam 
sincere  and  wish  to  treat  you.  like  the 
woman  you  are.  Co,  6-15-93  write  and  tell 
me  about  yourself  and  I will  respond  im- 
mediately. F-957 


Southern  Belle  TV  — mid-30’s  lookins  for 
"girlfriends”  into  exotic-ultra  glamour.  Love 
lingerie,  makeup,  ultra-long  cigarettes.  I will 
pose  for  your  custom  fantasy,  photos  or 
video.  Especially  love  wedding  gowns.  Will 
answer  all  with  photo.  Love,  Lisa. 

F-956 


Black  Male  — seeking  a transvestite/trans- 
sexual, or  those  of  who  have  made  the  total 
change.  If  you  are  seeking  a loving,  caring, 
romantic  relationship,  than  we  should  get 
together.  I am  6’,  225lbs.  of  solid  muscle 
and  28  years  old.  I am  very  caring,  loving, 
romantic  and  affectionate.  I desire  only 
those  who  are  moderate  to  slim  with  a great 
figure  and  passable  looks.  You  have  sexy 
legs  and  enjoy  modeling  for  me  in  minis 
and  heels.  I want  those  who  truly  enjoy 
being  feminine  and  treated  as  a lady.  I am 
drug  and  disease  free  and  expect  the  same. 
Our  activities  could  range  from  simply  get- 
ting together  and  talking,  or  kissing  and 
cuddling,  or  mutual  masturbation  or  sex. 
Only  let  me  meet  many  of  you  ladies 
because  I adore  the  company  and  conver- 
sation, Send  your  picture  with  nice  leg 
shots  and  phone  number  with  a detailed 
letter  about  yourself  and  your  fantasies  man 
SASE  and  I will  reply  to  all.  Discreet  rela- 
tionship IS  desired.  Only  serious  apply  and 
can  travel  for  right  person.  F-958 
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F-956 


F-958 


F#959 


CHARLOTTE,  NC-Healthy,  happy, 
endowed,  enduring,  friendly,  feminine, 
trim,  tanned,  single,  selective,  leggy, 
lustful,  sincere,  sensuous,  versatile, 
vivacious,  traveling  Bi-TV  wants  to 
meet  attractive  females,  couples,  TV's 
and  TS's  for  fantasy  and  fulfillment. 
Live  in  possible.  Photo  a must  F#959 


r 


F#960 


HARRISBURG,  PA-lf  you  like  what 
you  see  please  write  to  me.  Let  me 
become  your  thoughts  and  desires. 


All  welcomed  to  write  to  Misha.F#960 

GENEROUS,  white  male,  age  29, 
physically  fit,  looking  for  a good  look- 
ing preop  TS  in  the  Kansas  City  area. 
Please  send  a photo  and  detailed  let- 
ter for  reolv.  F#961 


F#962 


SECURE  PROFESSIONAL-  Hi,  my 

name  is  Kim,  I'm  secure  professional, 
non-smoker,  no  drugs  and  non-alco- 
holic drinker.  I enjoy  dancing,  movies 
and  traveling  other  countries.  I wish  to 
meet  straight  looking  military  men, 
cops  and  civilians  who  dress  up  neat, 
clean  looking  and  no  drugs  who  enjoy 
the  transgendered  lifestyle.  Looking 
for  your  reply  with  photo  and  phone. 
Hope  to  hear  from  you  F#962. 


li 

F#963 
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Tv  TIGRESS-Loves  funky,  sexy 
wrestling  and  kick-boxing  with  same. 
Very  light  pain.  Loser  must  swallow 
french  clit  sauce,  lick  sweat  from  win- 
ner's crease.  F#963 
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F#964 


WISCONSIN  - SUBMISSIVE  Bl 
TRANSVESTITE-  desires  to  meet 
TS's,  TV's  and  women  to  explore  the 
possibilities.  I love  to  write  long  erotic 
letters  and  exchange  explicit  photos. 
Can  also  travel  or  entertain,  will 
answer  all  letters  that  include  photo. 
Affectionately,  Annie.  F#964 


SOUTH  WEST  WISCONSIN-Bi-TV, 

6'00",  145  lbs.,  25  years  old.  I'm  an 
inexperienced  TV  interested  in  corre- 
sponding with  and  meeting  women, 
TV's  and  TS's  to  help  me  further  my 


feminization.  I'm  very  open-minded 
and  will  respond  to  anyone  who  can 
help  bring  the  little  lady  in  me  out. 
Photo  and/or  phone  will  get  my  atten- 
tion first.  I'll  be  waiting  anxiously. 
Rebecca.  F#965 


F#966 


N.J.  ATTRACTIVE  BI-TV-Like  to  help 
beginners.  Like  to  meet  with  TV's, 
TS's  and  women  for  safe  fun  and 
romance.  Photo  a must.  Please 
write.  Love  and  Kisses, 
Dorothy.  F#966 


A 

F#967 


OHIO  SEXY-young  looking  for  other 
sexy  slim  bi  TV's.  Real  women  also, 
no  men.  F#967 


F#968 


IN  TEMPTRESS-5'10",  38"-26"-36",  8" 
she-male  wants  a wealthy  gentleman 
to  love.  Delilah  awaits  you,  please 
don't  keep  me  waiting.  Please  include 
a photo  and  phone  #.  Love,  Delilah 
the  Temptress.  F#968 


F#969 


SEXY  STATUESQUE  NEVADA  TV. 

Have  nice  wardrobe,  personality. 
Looking  to  meet  other  attractive 

32 


women/TV's  for  friendship  and  explor- 
ing the  s/he  lifestyle.  Photo  a must 
along  with  sase  for  reply. 
Jennifer.F#969 


ATTRACTIVE  39  Y/O-SWM  physician 
(M.D.),  ex-bodybuilder,  seeks  very 
pretty,  totally  passable  TS/TV  for 
friendship,  possible  relationship. 
Interests:  dining  out,  movies/theatre, 
conversation,  cooking,  the  beach, 
working  out,  long  walks,  fireplaces, 
occasional  crazy  nights  out.F#970 

BI  WHITE  MALE  looking  for  TV/TS's  for 
permanent  relationship.  A/P  French, 
Greek.  Can  entertain  or  travel.  Photo, 
phone.  F#972 

OPEN  MINDED  - 30  year  old  TV  looking 
for  man  to  have  fun  with,  would  like  to 
correspond  with  TV/TS.  I'm  open  mind- 
ed and  very  lonely.  Write  and  we  we'li 
see  what  happens.  Love.  F#973. 

Hi  my  name  is  Jill,  I'm  a 27  year  old 
T.V  I live  in  Kansas  City  .I'm  interested  in 
meeting  other  TS/TV  Photo  and  Phone  a 
must  love  Jill.  F#  971 


BI-TV,  w/smooth,shapely  legs,  slender, 
sexy,  looking  to  meet  same.  Interests? 
XXX  letters,  photos,  motel  meetings. 
Open  to  any  suggestions.  I'm  sincere,  I 
can  travel.  Photo,  sase,  please! 
Michelle  in  W.N.Y.  (see  photo)  F#  974 


F#975 


PEN-PAL,  I like  to  dress  up  and  look 
pretty.  Don't  you?  Please  write  to  me 
now!  I will  respond  to  all  who  take  time 
to  write  me.  (see  photo)  F#  975 


F#976 


N.Y.C.  SEXY  TV  into  black  stockings 
and  sexy  clothes,  is  seeking  sexy  and 
passable  TV's,  TS's.  Into  same  for  erotic 
encounters  on  video  and  photos.  No 
men  please.  Photo  and  phone  will  get 
reply.  Love,  Christie,  (see  photo)F#976 


F#977 


OHIO  TV  looking  for  friends.  I'm  a young 
educated  professional  interested  in  most- 
ly other  TV's  and  women,  but  will  consid- 
er the  right  man.  Write  soon!  (see  photo) 

F#977 


F#978 

PETITE,  PASSABLE  TV  5'6  ",  125  lbs. 
Love  lace,  lingerie  and  all  things  femi- 
nine. Looking  to  expand  my  femme  hori- 
zons and  experiences.  Please  send 
photo  & letter  of  interests,  (see  photo) 
F#978 
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F#979 


SWEETN'  SEXY  - S.W.T.V.  cover  girl 
seeks  contact  with  pretty,  passable 
TV/TS  to  explore  our  wonderful  lifestyle. 
Very  feminine,  very  discreet,  love  to  role 
play.  Detail  letter  and  photo  gets  mine, 
(see  photo)  F#979 


F#980 

GOOD  LOOKING  SWM,  205,  6'4",  ath- 
letic and  mostly  straight  except  a weak- 
ness for  pretty  feminine  pre-op  TS  she- 
males.  I am  sincere  about  a long  term  or 
short  term  relationship  with  my  special 
lady.  Open  to  friends  and  letters  so 
write,  I will  reply!  F#980 


F#981 


SANTA  FE-ALBUQUERQUE  AREAS, 

Thirty  something  TV  wishes  to  corre- 
spond, meet  with  other  TV/TS  females, 
males.  I enjoy  dressing-up  in  mines  and 
heels.  Will  answer  all  who  send  photo. 
Love  Tina.  Fit981 


F#982 


BI/W/TV  with  female  friend  seeking  cor- 
respondence photo  and  video 
exchange.  Anything  from  mile  to  wild. 
All  with  photos  answered.  Love 
Sheridan.  F§982 


SEND  YOUR  CONTRIBUTIONS 
TO  KIM  CHRISTY 
RO  BOX  1622 
STUDIO  CITY,  CA 
91614 
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F#983 


SW  NEBR,  Shy  Bl  SWM  TV  36yo 
5’10”,  150  lbs.  I like  dressing  from 
head  to  toe.  Looking  to  write  or  meet 
TV/TS  for  fun  and  friendship  and 
men  who  will  treat  me  like  a woman. 
See  photo.  F#983, 


PA  - NJ  , Single,  secure,  29  year 
old  professional  male,  6’1”,  170  lbs. 
with  a slim  athletic  build  seeks  a 
sexy  pre-op  TS  or  ultra  passable  TV 
for  friendship,  romance,  with  ulti- 
mate goal  a long  term  relationship. 
Prefer  those  of  Asian  or  south 
American  heritage,  but  will  consider 
all.  Please  respond  with  photo  and 
phone.  Love,  Bill  F#984 


F#985 


SHY  SUBMISSIVE,  Is  your  dream 
girl  a boy?  This  shy  submissive 
Virginia  shemale  seeks  the  attention 
and  affections  of  handsome  mascu- 
line admirers.  I’m  5’9”  tall,  165  lbs., 
36  yrs.  young,  single  and  live  alone. 
S.A.S.E.  and  photo  a must! 
Michelle.  See  photo  F#985 


TV  - 24  years  old  wants  to  become 
complete  shemale,  and  live  full  time. 
Maid,  cook  or  slave  in  return  for 
room,  clothing,  and  hormones.  Will 
relocate.  Toni.  See  photo  F#986 


F#987 


VERY  ATTRACTIVE  and  passable 
24yo  pre-op  TS  looking  for  straight 
or  bisexual  professional  men.  Enjoy 
cozy  nights,  dancing,  modeling  and 
culture.  Serious  inquiries  only. 
Please  send  photo,  address  and 
phone.  See  photo  F#987 


F#988. 


SINGLE  masculine  male  in  E. 
Ohio.  Seeks  attractive  feminine  TV- 
TS  for  dates,  friendship,  possible 
relationship.  I’m  honest,  open-mind- 
ed and  understanding,  enjoy  pho- 
tography, nature,  motorcycling, 
romantic  evenings.  Can  travel  some. 
Photo  and  sase  please.  See  photo. 
F#988. 


CLASSIC  LOOKING  LADY,  hoping 
to  find  distinguished  gentlemen.  My 
name  is  Jenypher,  I am  a pre-op 
transsexual,  I have  dark  auburn  hair, 
blue  eyes,  I weigh  135  lbs.  My 
height  is  5’6”  and  I am  27  years  old. 
I am  interested  in  starting  a friend- 
ship relationship  with  a secure  pro- 
fessional businessman  straight  or 
bisexual  (males  only)  who  would  e 
enjoy  spending  quality  time  togeth- 
er, who  have  same  interests  as 
mine  (reading,  drawing,  cooking, 
quiet  evenings  at  home  watching  old 
and  new  movies,  and  an  occasional 
night  out.)  If  interested  please  send 
recent  photo,  address  and  or  phone 
number.  See  photo.  F#989 


F#989 


F#990 


ATTRACTIVE  somewhat  closeted 
TV  Seeking  first  time  experience 
with  a petite,  attractive  , feminine  Bi, 
TV,  or  TS.  Honesty  and  trust  are 
most  important.  Friendship  first  then 
whatever.  If  you  can  help  me 
explore  my  feminine  side,  send 
photo  and  address  with  honest  letter 
. Expectantly,  Debbie.  See  photo. 
F#990 
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F#997 


#994 

PREFER  STRAIGHT  GUYS.  Hi! 

I’m  Felicia,  I am  26  yrs  old,  6’1”  and 
blue  eyes,  in  1995  I plan  to  start  my 
process  of  change  over!  I am  look- 
ing for  friendship  and  possible  rela- 
tionship. I’m  serious  and  hope  you 
are  too!  I enjoy  fine  dining  shop- 
ping, disco  dancing  and  quite  times 
at  home.  I prefer  straight  guys  who 
like  TV’s  for  fun  and  good  times? 
But  I prefer  black,  but  all  is  wel- 
come, I’ll  answer  all  who  writes.  I 
would  also  like  a TV  for  a friend!!!  If 
you  like  what  you  see  write  with  a 
photo.  No  drugs  or  heavy  drinkers! 
Until  then.  Love  Felicia. 

SEE  PHOTO  F#994 


CENTRAL  FLORIDA  AREA.  Single 
white  male,  attractive,  middle-aged 
professional,  seeking  very  feminine, 
pretty,  passable  TV  or  TS  for 
long,term,  intimate  relationship.  If 
your  innermost  desire  is  to  live  full- 
time as  your  femme  self  in  a 
monogamous  husband-wife  rela- 
tionship and  to  be  treated  as  the 
very  special  lady  that  you  are,  per- 
haps I can  help  make  your  dreams 
come  true.  Will  respond  to  all  who 
send  photo  and  phone  number. 
F#995. 
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BI-TV,  wishes  to  meet  oversexed 
white  women,  TS,  TVs,  age  20  to 
35  to  make  their  fantasies  a reality. 
Love  lingerie.  Will  travel  NJ, 
DW,N.E.PA,  East  NY.  Detail  letter 
and  photo  a must  for  fast  reply. 
F#991 


PERMANENT  RELATIONSHIP. 

Honest,  nice  looking,  financially 
secure  33  yr  old  SWM  looking  for 
feminine,  passable  TV/TS  for  per- 
manent relationship.  Must  be  will- 
ing to  move  to  my  country  hone  in 
Indiana.  All  sincere  replies  w/photo 
answered  promptly.  F#992 
^ 1 
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JOURNEY  WITH  ME  as  I engage 
in  the  pursuit  of  sultry  and  erotic 
encounters  with  supremely  beauti- 
ful, sophisdicated  TV/TS  that  main- 
tain the  essentials  of  feminine  etti- 
quette.  Women  whom  desire  the 
ultimate  friendship  should  respond 
accordingly.  Letter  and  photo  must 
accompany  you  inquiry.  Love 
DeVita  See  photo.  F#996 


#993 

SO  CAL  Pre-op  transsexual. 
Attractive,  blue  eyes,  blonde,  5’ 10”, 
123  lbs.,  36A-25-36,  sexy,  35  yr  old 
looking  for  a husband  to  share  new 
life.  Must  be  over  45  yrs  old,  over 
6’  tall,  in  shape,  masculine  at  all 
times,  mature  and  financially 
secure.  I’m  very  feminine,  caring 
and  loyal  to  one  man.  This  is  not  a 
sex  ad.  Only  serious  inquires,  no 
ferns,  TV’s,  CD’s,  wannabe’s  or  fan- 
tasy seekers.  Send  photo  letter, 
SASE  to  See  photo  F#993 


CAUTION:  I’M  SEXY,  provocative 
alluring  and  glamourous.  My  exotic 
make-up  and  succulent  lips  are 
complemented  by  my  radiant  long 
fingernails.  I adore  wearing  short 
feminine  attire  that  embrace  the 
essense  of  my  mystique.  In  that  I’m 
5’5”,  124  lbs  with  very  shapely  legs 
and  a deriee  reserved  for  intimate 
ecstacy,  my  hidden  urge  is  for 
those  whom  aspire  to  gravitate  and 
indulge  the  intoxicating  vibrance  of 
my  intriguing  tantalations.  My 
aphrodisiac  is  to  be  captivated  by 
your  enchantments.  Perhaps  our 
infinity  is  with i in  the  stroke  of  your 
pen  if  you  are  a soft  and  beautiful 
TV/TS.  Detailed  letters  and  photo’s 
are  a must--for  I am  DeVita. 

See  photo.  F#997 


F#996 


F-999 

SEEKING  SENSUAL  TS.  I am 

seeking  a warm,  pretty  and  sensual 
full-time  TS  for  fun,  friendship  and 
romance.  I am  a SWM,  34,  who  is 
5’11”,  180  lbs  and  good  looking.  I 
am  a music  industry  executive  who 
loves  life  and  seeks  someone  to 
share  it  with.  Please  write  and 
include  photo/phone.  I will  respond 
to  all.  F#9998. 


F-1002 

FUN  LOVING  CITY  GIRL. 


Bi  TV,  28,  NYC,  loves  leather 
miniskirts,  high  heels  and  erotic 
makeup.  Ill  be  your  friend,  play- 
mate, slave,  slut,  prisoner,  pen  pal. 
I prefer  pretty  TV’s.  Photos,  please. 
Jennifer.  SEE  PHOTO  F#999 

ORLANDO  - HELP!.  I 

I’m  trapped!  Young,  petite  woman- 
to-be  desperately  needs  info  on 
gender  reassignment.  Who  to  call, 
write,  doctors,  surgeons,  addresses, 
phone  numbers,  etc.  Please  help  a 
fellow  lady!  Thank  you!  Thank  You! 
F#1001 
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F-1003 

ALBUQUERQUE/SANTA  E FE 
AREA  Bi  TV  would  like  to  corre- 
spond, meet  other  TVs,  TS,  men, 
women.  Love  “dressing  up”  and 
acting  like  a slut.  Will  answer  all 
w/photo.  Tina 
SEE  PHOTO  F#1002. 


FUN  GIRL.  Come  play  with  me. 
Almost  anything  is  fun.  Jamie  Lee, 
Redlands,  CA.  SEE  PHOTO 
F#1003 


Houi  TO  mm  0 
FEiDdLE  mimic/ 

lOTERnOTIOnOL 
PER/OnOL  RD 

FEMALE  MIMICS  INTERNATIONAL 

c/0  LEORAMINC 
.P.O  BOX  1622 

STUDIO  CITY  CA.  91614-1622. 
Please  make  checks  and  money 
orders  payable  to 

LEORAM  INC. 


(1) .  Write  your  letter  and  enclose  it  in  an 
UNSEALED  envelope . If  you  write  more  than  one 
letter,  place  each  letter  in  a separate  envelope. 
Each  of  these  envelopes  should  have  your  cor- 
rect address  printed  on  the  upper  left-hand 
comer  and  include  sufficient  postage.  Letters 
received  without  postage  will  he  returned. 

(2) .  Write  (in  pencil  only)  the  Confidential 
Ad  Number  of  the  person  you  wish  to  write  in 
the  lower  right-hand  comer  of  the  envelope 

FORWARDING  FEES: 

First  letter  ($2.00)  each  additional 

letter  add  ($1.25)  I enclose  $ 

which  is  payment  in  full  for  your  for- 
warding the  enclosed letters. 

I hereby  certify  that  I am  over  eigh- 
teen (18)  years  of  age. 


We  will  then  place  the  address  label  over  the 
code  and  mail  it  for  you. 

(3) .  Send  Two-Dollars  ($2.00)  for  the  first  let- 
ter and  ($1.25)  for  each  additional  letter  you 
wish  us  to  forward  for  you. 

(4) .  Fill  out  the  coupon  below  and  place  it 
along  with  the  letter(s)  to  be  forwarded  in  a 
LARGER  envelope.  Enclose  the  proper  remittance 
and  send  this  letter  to  at  the  address  given 
below. 


NAME AGE 

ADDRESS SEX. 

CITY STATE 

ZIP - 

Signature  


Please  Note:  Because  of  the 
increased  expenses  w>e  will 
now  have  to  charge  an  initial 
placement  fee  as  follows  $6.00 
for  an  all-type  ad.  $7.50  for 
an  ad  with  a photo.  Please 
make  check  and  money  order 
payable  to  Leoram  Inc,  Please 
check  instruction  be  for  mail- 
ing and  Please  print  clearly 


F.M.I.  PERSONAL 
AD  ORDER  FORM 
My  ad  should  read 


Mail  to 

FEMALE  MIMICS  INTERNATIONAL 


C/0  LEORAM  INC 
P.O  BOX  1622 


STUDIO  CITY,  CA.  91614-1622. 


The  models  release  below  must  be  filled  out  completely  if  you  wish  to 
PLACE  A Photo  ad  or  have  a Photo  oe  yourseef  appear  in  the  magazine. 
Your  information  wile  be  completely  confidential  and  private 


/ hereby  waive  any  and  all  right  to  inspect  or  approve  the  photographs,  or  the  advertising  copy  or  printed 
matter  that  may  be  used  by  the  Users  in  conjunction  therewith,  and  further  waive  any  claim  that  i may  have  to 
the  eventual  use  to  which  it  may  be  applied.  Such  photographs  may  be  used  in  the  solo  discretion  of  the  users 
with  my  name  or  a fictitious  name,  and  with  fictitious  or  accurate  biographical  material. 


I hereby  release,  discharge  any  agree  to  save  harmless  the  Users  from  and  against  any  and  all  liability  in 
connection  with  the  use  of  such  photographs  and  from  any  liability  as  a result  of  any  distortion,  blurring  or 
alteration,  optical  illusion  or  use  in  composite  form,  either  intentionally  or  otherwise,  that  may  occur  or  be  pro- 
duced in  the  taking,  processing  or  reproduction  of  the  finished  product,  or  its  publication  or  distribution,  even 
should  the  same  subject  me  to  ridicule,  scandal,  reproach,  scorn  or  indignity. 


I hereby  represent  that  i am  over  the  age  of  21  years  and  have  read  the  authorization  and  release  prior  to  its 
execution,  I have  not  been  induced,  other  than  by  the  consideration  received,  to  execute  the  same  by  any  repre- 
sentation mad  by  the  photographer  or  his  agents,  employees  or  any  one  acting  on  his  behalf. 


Witness; 

Date: 


Signature: 

Address: 

City: State: 


Zip: 
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more  regardless  of  the  conse- 
quences. 

"Ohhh,  yes,  Al... we're  so. ..so 
good  together."  I slide  my  hand 
back  and  between,  cupping  the 
growing  bulge.  It  pulses  at  my 
touch,  tenting  his  fly. 

"Oh. ..you’re  so  big!" 

He  pushes,  grinds  and  jabs  it 
at  my  hand.  Groans  marking  his 
level  of  excitement.  "Wait..."  I 
pull  out  his 

desk  chair,  backing  him  up 
against  it.  He  stands  motionless, 
his  face  flushed,  his  breathing 
erotic. 

Hands  holding  on  to  one 
another,  I bring  our  lips  together 
in  the  softest  kiss.  The  flesh  of 
my  lower  lip  drags  across  his, 
every  nuance  of  the  touch  mag- 
nified, the  tastes,  the  smells.. .the 
feel.  Our  lips  rub  round  and 
round  pressing  harder,  tongues 
coming  into  play. 

Al  finds  my  hands.  Holding 
them  by  my  delicate  wrists  he 
draws  them  in,  pressing,  rub- 
bing over  his  erection.  My  fin- 
gers rub  down  the  edges  of  the 
lump,  down  to  his  thighs.  His 
legs  become  liquid,  his  hands 
reaching  out  and  finding  my 
breasts,  peeling  the  remainder  of 
the  bra  down  and  out  of  the 
way. 

Blindly  I seek  the  tab  of  his 
zipper,  my  hands  trembling  with 
an  excited  buzz.  Pants  fall  to  a 
pile  on  the  floor,  kicked  off  for 
more  freedom.  With  just  his 
jockey  shorts  in  place  my  hands 
trace  the  shape  of  his  bulge, 
searching  for  the  slit-like  open- 
ing. Fingers  dip,  slipping 
through  the  forest  of  pubic  curls, 
the  damp  heat  warming  my 
skin.  It  pulses  as  I wrap  my  fin- 
gers around  the  broad  shaft. 
Little  by  little  I wrestle  it  out,  the 
head  popping  clear,  snapping 
towards  me.  "Jesus!"  foams  from 
his  mouth. 

Knock.. knock! 

We  both  jump  at  the  sound, 
faces  turned  to  the  door.  I drop 
to  the  floor  without  thinking,  the 
cave  like  knee  well  of  his  desk 
offering  sanctuary.  He  sits  in  his 


didn't  you?" 

Without  thinking  I stuff  his 
pants  into  my  large  oversized 
purse.  His  bare  knees  and  hairy 
legs  loom  before  me.  The  mis- 
chief in  me  takes  hold. 
Fingertips  land  lightly  on  the 
inside  of  his  thighs,  the  galvanic 
shock  of  the  touch  lifting  him 
slightly.  "Uh,  YES !" 

"Are  you  alright,  Mr.  Harris? 


chair,  wheeling  it  forward, 
blocking  me  in.  "Hrumff...yes  ?" 
he  calls  to  the  door. 

"Mr.  Harris,  I'll  need  your  sig- 
nature on  these  papers."  clacking 
heels  approach  the  desk,  papers 
flopping  down  with  a loud  plop. 
Several  sheets  fly  off  to  land  on 
the  floor  before  me.  One  is  the 
paper  I will  need.  Quickly  I slip 
it  from  between  the  other  two  as 


Al  reaches  down  awkwardly  to 
retrieve  them.  The  scrape  of  his 
handwriting  is  right  over  my 
head,  the  vibrations  felt  as  much 
as  heard.  The  papers  slide  back 
to  the  other  side  of  the  desk, 
"There... that  should  take  care  of 
it." 

"Well,  as  long  as  I have  you 
here,  I need  to  go  through  the 
agenda  for  the  meeting  this 
week." 

"Can't  we  cover  this  at  some 
other  time?" 

"But  you  said  you  wanted  this 
typed  up  as  soon  as  possible. 


You  look  a little  pale." 

"No.. .no.  I'm  fine.. .yes,  run 
through  the  agenda  if  you 
please." 

He  spreads  his  knees  allowing 
room  for  me.  His  organ  begins 
an  instant  inflation  as  the  forbid- 
den flavor  of  the  situation  fills 
his  mind.  It  grows  before  my 
eyes,  the  cap  expanding,  billow- 
ing outward.  I can  smell  his 
heat.  Bit  by  bit  I peel  the  pants 
down  his  legs,  working  them 
off. 

The  secretary  drones  on, 
apparently  unaware  of  his  lack 
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of  attention.  Moving  closer  to 
the  monolith  I direct  my  breath- 
ing onto  the  sensitive  underside. 
His  hips  bump  forward  as  if  try- 
ing to  find  me.  A pointy  tongue 
jabs  at  the  base  of  his  shaft,  end- 
ing with  a little  lick  up. 
"Uhhmm!" 

"...what’s  that  Mr.  Harris?" 

"Nothing,  nothing... just  clear- 
ing my  throat...go  on." 


Holding  it  at  the  bottom,  1 bend 
it  to  me,  the  open  slit  winking 
lewdly  as  it  nears,  a clear  drop 
of  pre-cum  balanced  and  ready 
to  run.  As  it  touches  my  lips  1 
take  it  right  inside,  sliding  it  all 
the  way  in  to  the  back  of  my 
throat.  1 can  feel  the  tension  of 
his  self  control  in  his  thigh  mus- 
cles. 1 lathe  my  tongue  round 
and  around  his  man-meat.  It 
slips  in  and  out  easily,  my 
tongue  poking  and  inspecting 
every  corner.  His  movements 
become  more  agitated  signalling 
that  his  moment  is  near. 


"Uh,  Mrs.Simmons... could 
you  get  the  Baker  file  for 
me?... before  I forget  about  it, 
Humh?" 

"But  that  will  take  me  several 
minutes  to  find." 

"That's  alright.  I think  we 
need  to  review  it  before  we  set  a 
date  on  this  schedule." 

Steps  and  the  door  closing.  He 
peeks  down  under  the  lip  of  the 
desk  and  groans  his  pleasure  at 
seeing  my  mouth  covering  him, 
"Uhhhmmm... feels  so  good. 
Godda  hurry,  coming  back!"  He 
slides  the  chair  back  out  to  allow 
more  room.  I follow  with  my 
mouth  stiU  around  his  prick. 
Hands  reach  for  my  boobs,  fin- 
gers twisting  and  pulling  at  the 
nipples.  I suck  while  my  hands 
caress  his  hidden  balls. 

A gasp... his  head  snaps  back 
as  he  drives  his  cock  deepest. 
Spurts  of  creamy  liquid  Ml  my 
mouth.  I hold  it  closed  as  I lick 
and  suck  every  drop.  As  he 
stops  shooting  I lick  it  one  last 
time.  He  is  still  hard. 

"You  have  to  get  out  of  here 
before  she  comes  back...the  door 
over  there."  he  points. 

My  hand  trails  over  the  hard 
evidence  of  his  ardor  making  it 
snap  to  attention,  "Now  why 
would  I want  to  run  off  and 
leave  something  as  beautiful  as 
this?"  I rise  to  my  knees, 
my  bare  tits  at  eye  level. 

"Please... we'll  both  be  thrown 
out.  I'll  help  you  the  next  time 
you  come." 

"The  next  time  I COME?  I 
think  you’ve  got  that  wrong.  Just 
sign  the  papers  for  me  now,  then 
I can  leave." 

He  is  about  to  argue  when  a 
sound  outside  the  office  snaps 
his  eyes  to  the  door.  He  closes 
his  mouth  and  slides  papers  out 
of  the  pile  before  him  and  signs 
them  with  haste. 

My  dress  still  pulled  up 
around  my  waist  and  blouse 
hanging  open,  I hold  his  cheek 
with  a hand  while  I kiss  the 
other  cheek.  Srmlmg  over  my 
shoulder  I walk  mv  sexiest  walk 
to  the  other  door,  his  eyes  fol- 
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lowing  me  all  the  way,  his  hands 
busy  trying  to  stuff  the  even 
harder  cock  back  in  his  under- 
pants. He  doesn't  notice  that  his 
pants  are  gone  until  I am  out  the 
door.  What  a fool! 

The  hall  is  empty,  a ladies' 
room  across  the  way,  allowing 
me  to  put  my  clothes  back  in 
order.  By  the  time  I step  out  into 
the  main  office  I am  ready  for 
the  stares  of  admiration  I know 
will  come.  All  the  way  back  I 
can't  help  but  wonder  how  he 
will  explain  his  problem  to  his 
secretary. . . funny. 

She  fills  the  jaccuzi,  a small 
private  pool  in  the  quiet  seclu- 
sion of  her  parents  home.  Scents 
of  sandalwood  and  oils  rise  into 
the  air  in  the  clouds  of  steam. 
Easing  into  the  tub,  the  water  at 
first  scalds,  burning  the  hairless 
flesh  of  my  legs.  "Oooo...hot!"  I 
sink  lower  and  lower,  the  water 
seeming  more  comfortable.  Once 
I am  in,  Val  joins  me.  The  water 
rising  with  the  addition  of  both 
bodies.  She  settles  in  with  her 
back  to  me,  the  globes  of  her 
rear  pressing  against  my  center. 

"Robbie.. .I'm  so  glad  we  got 
together... it'll  be  so  neat."  she 
pauses,  "you  know  I had  almost 
given  up  on  boys.. .twice.  Once 
before  you  changed  me,  and 
again  after.  Guys  were  such 
creeps... but  you... you're  so  dif- 
ferent." Turning  she  soaps  my 
breasts,  the  nipples  rising 
through  the  coating  of  bubbles, 
"..But  you  showed  me  that  there 
is  so  much  to  appreciate."  We 
kiss,  her  breast  slipping  into  and 
out  of  the  valley  between  mine, 
the  soap  adding  a slickness  that 
raises  goose  bumps. 

"Hmmm...I  can  never  get 
enough  of  your  lips,  you  feel 
so... so,  sensual...  So  what  did 
you  have  to  do  with  him... the 
banker? 


To  BE 

Continued  in  FMI  #87 


COLOR  PHOTO  SETS 


PSN  JULIE  BOND  / PSO  ANGEL 
PSP  STEF  / PSQ  COCO  / PS3  IRIS 
PSl  AVA  / PSY  CASSANDRA 
PSX  MORELL  / PS5  HEATHER. 

PS7  BABY  BROOKE  / PSll  DAWN 

ALSO  HOT  PHOTOS  FROM 
OTHER  KIM  CHRISTY’S  FILMS 


PS#14 

SUBSTITUTE  WIFE 


PS#15 

SHE-MALE  COWGIRL 


PSR  CLEO  AND  HER  SLAVE  / PSS  BIKER  BITC 
PSU  STEVE  / PSV  CHOCOLATE  MOTEL 
PSW  GOOD  BOY/  BAD  GIRL 
PSZ  MORELLE  AND  THE  MARINE 
PSl  PANTY  PRINCESS  / PS2TV  TRAINING  CEN 
PS4  AUNTI  V'S  / PS6  SHE-MALE  COCK 
PSS  EXPOSED  BRIDE  / PS9  NOT  A NORMAL 
PSIO  ALEXANDRA  / PS13  LESBIAN  COCK 
PS12  GIRLIE-MAN  / PS15  SHE-MALE  COWGI 


Mail  to  Leoram  P.O  BOX  1622 
Studio  City,  CA  91614 


18  VERY  HOT 
COLOR  PHOTO 
IN  EACH  SET 
OF  THE  MUST 
BEAUTIFUL 
SHE-MALES 
FROM  AROUND 
THE  WORLD 
FOR  JUST 
$24.00each 


PS#16 

DAWN’S  DARK  DAYDREM 


ALSO  AVAILABLE  KIM  CHRISTY'S 
SHE-MALE  SOLO  PHOTO  SETS 


$2.50-4.99  per  minute.  VISA;^  I 


The  Very  Best 
In  Dominant  TV's 
& She-Male 
Entertainment! 

(DOrqy  Line  (2)pNE  on  One 
(3)  Recorded  Fantasy 
^ (4)  Dateline 

. $2.50-4.99  per  minute. 

X*  ; ! 't  VISA/MC  Must  be  over  18 


1-800-659-Miss 

Kim  Christy's  Live  Chat  Line 


1-800-964-4FOX 


1-900-745-0910 


1-800-726-DRAG 


(1)  Orgy  Line  (2)  1-On-l  (3)  Recorded  Fantasy  (4)  Dateline  Only  $3.99/Min 
Visa  / Mastercard  18  and  over  $3.99/Min 


S/ie-/ifa/gg 


VIDEO’S 


I ni  (d  h/  n I sy  t ^ ^ ffl  a t 


SEXCAPASES, 


sc 120  Min $59.95 

Witness  for  yourself  these  World-Class 
She-Males  as  they  go  about  their  everyday 
life, with  passions  so  deep  and  bizarre  they 
only  come  out  at  night!  The  best  of  both 
worlds  is  an  understatement  As  this  for- 
bidden world  of  human  sexuality  must  be 
seen  to  be  believed!  XXX  Action 


Tl»  YOUNG  and 
The  TRANSGENDERED 

YT 80  Min $59.95 

The  first  She- Male  Soap-Opera! 

Carnal  Candy  / Morelle  De  Keigh 
/Magnificent  Margo  and  TV  sensation 
Mr.Billy!  star  in  this  Horny  as^splitting 
adventure  of  a cheating  husband  and  the 
hottest  petticoated  maid  and  biggest  pussy 
pole  you  have  every  seen.XXX  Action 


^ I d 


SUBSTITUTE  WIFE 

SW 60  Min $59.95 

See  for  yourself  the  transformation  of  a 
young  man  into  a raging  blond  slut  eager 
to  satisfy  a big  burly  man  while  his  wife  is 
away.A  highly  erotic  fantasy  come  true!!  A 
must  see  new  'Kim  Christy  ' Video 
Starring  Super  Star : Paul  Baressi  and 
Shaunna  Bliss  x Action 


ALSO  AVAILABLE 

HH  High  Heel  Slave  $49. 95  / B$  Big  Sister  Substitute  $49. 95  / SMI  Cleopatra  and  Her  Slave  $49. 95/  FD  Forced  to 
Dress  and  Spank  for  Itl  $59.95  / RH  Rape  for  Hire  $59.95  / GB  Good  Boy  Bad  Girl  $49.95  / TF  Transformed  $39.95 
/ ST  She-Male  Triangle  $39. 95  / SL  She-Male  Scrapbook  $59. 95/  DS1  Kim  Christy's  Dazzling  She-Males  $59. 95  / 
DS2  Kim  Christy's  Dazzling  She-Males  Pt#2  $59.95  / PT  Petticoat  Therapy  $59.95  / FMI  F.M.i  Behind  the  Scenes 
$49. 95  / MT  The  Mysteries  of  Transsexuaiism  $49. 95  / MT2  The  Mysteries  of  Transsexuaiism  Pt#2  $49. 95  / 

Send  $7.00  for  a Complete  1994  Catalogue 
Mail  to:  Leorom  P.O  Box  1622  Studio  City,  CA  916 14 


$2.50-4.99  per  minute.  VISA/MC  Must  be  over  18 


Magazine 
& Video 

Cataiogue^^" 

LEORAM-M  P.O.BOX  1622 
STUDIO  CITY,  CA  91614 
fe,.  MUST  STATE  OVER  18^ 
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Featuring  “The  Girls”  with  something  extra! 


MAIL  TO  LEORAM  P.O.  BOX  1622  STUDIO  CrTY,CA.91614 

each  CD  ROM  contains  6 Shows 


Featuring  Transsexual  Superstars:  Margo  - Angel  IJeg|-  pfjgfidiv  I B M COIDDStiblG  Featuring  Transsexual  SupCTStais:  Dana  Douglas 
Shannon -Candy -Summer -Jennifer  ’ ‘ ^ Sugar -Sulka-Saena- Elaine -Juicy  Lucy 


America’s  Most  Luxurious  AduK  Entertainment  Ciub! 


*0VER  200  TOTALLY  NUDE  GIRLS!  -kEXCLUSIVE  V.I.R  LOUNGE 
■kPHOTO  STUDIO!  *25  EROVC  PRIVATE  FANTASY  ROOMS! 

* DELUXE  DUNGEON  & PRIVATE  SESSIONS!  * 2-GIRL  LESBIAN  SHOWS! 
* EXOTIC  PRIVATE  LIMO  RIDES!  kMEMBERS  ONLY  LOUNGE! 

* STATE-OF-THE-ART  SOUND  AND  LIGHT  SHOW! 


HOURS;  MON.-SAT.  N00N-4AM  • SUNDAY  4PM-2AM 

50  W.  33rd  ST.  • NEW  YORK  CITY  • 212-629-0060 


CALL  YOURM/STRiSS... 

The  Strictest  MOItlff 

Sessions  Of  .§■ 

Your  Life  Start 
As  Low  As  % 

Smin.i  • ^ 


ciu 


SPECIAL  50%  OFF! 

I .^The  Ultimate  Magazine  About  Strippers  And 
Their  Admirers!  .^Hot  Adult  Video  Reviews! 
o' Beautiful  Layouts  of  Sexy,  Nude  Dancers! 
►^Celebrity  Sex  Gossip  f^Hot,  Erotic  Stories! 
»^Compiete  Listings  of  US  & Canada  Clubs 

ORDER  NOW  & GET  A FREE  GIFT!  1-800-82S-2662 
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Female  Mimics 
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F.M.I  is  the  Vogue  of  the  TV  and  TS  world.  It’s 


sleek,  informative  and  sexy,  and.  We  offer  subscrip- 
tions SBl  6 Issue  Subscription  Only  $52.00 
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SISSY  EXPOSE 


Sissy  Expose  is  brash 
lurks  under  the  skirts  ofthous 
Subscriptions  available  just  for  you 

SX  6 ksue  Subscription  Only  $65.00 


Mail  to  P.O.  Box  1622  Studio  City,  CA.  91614-1622 


For  all  questions  please  call 

l-(818)-837-3471 
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$ 
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$ 

Shipping  1-4  items  $6.00 
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$ 

All  Foreign  orders 
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Customers  ordering  by  Visa  or  Mastercard 

ONLY  CALL  THE  TOLL  FREE  NUMBER  ABOVE 

Please  have  your  Visa  or  Mastercard  ready 
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MINIMUM  ON  ALL  CHARGES  ViSA  AND  MASTERCARD  ONLY 
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CITY 
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(Signature  must  accompany  all  credit  card  orders) 
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to  order  the  merchandise  indicated  above  is  for  my  own  use  at  home.  - 


kCDROMi 

Introductory 

Offer! 

$54.95  Each 


Both  For 
$99.95  « 

imited  Time^ 
A Offer  _ 


^m^f^xual 


^ Hot  and  Hard  Rideing  in 

COWLES 

Featuring  Baby  Brooke  and  Down  Avion 


Black  on  White  was  never  so  Beautiful 

CHOCOlATe  SUCKERS! 

Featuring:  Coco  Chanel,  Desiri,Dawn 


Now  a nice  sweet  country  girl  is  one  thing  jn  farm  country  but  Brooke 
and  Dawn,  our  two  gal  that’s  got  cock  and  attitude.  They  sure  are  pretty 
though,  with  beautiful  long  hair,  long  pretty  legs,and  gorgeous 
sparkling  eyes,and  do  evCTything  that  real  women  do,  except  yard  chores!  But 
when  it  comes  down  to  playing  in  the  hay  these  little  “ ladies  ” know  just  what 
to  do  to  keep  a man  down,up  and  over  the  situation,  get  my  drift,  cowboy! 
She-Male  Cowpokes  ” are  a lot  of  fun!  xxx  Action  75  Min. 


oumey  with  tis  through  the  twilight  world  of  She-Male  sex  acts  of 
I the  interradcd  variety!  These  no  Holds  barred,  sisters  of  sin , Will 
I knock  your  sock  off  with  their  ideas  of  brotherly  love  and  sisterly 
passions.  Rarely  do  we  catch  such  unbridled  love  making  between  a 
^autiful  transsexual  and  her  chosen  partner.  See  for  yotirself  what 
makes  Kim  Christy  the  world's  best  Producer  Director  for  all  your 
She-Male  fantasies!  xxx  Action  75  Min. 


Absolutely  the  best  In  Transsexual  Entertainment! 
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